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Summary: 


Jenna attempts to help the group out, but it doesn't go so 
well. Menardi takes the matter into her own hands. 


Embers 


Author's Note: 


Inspired by a post | saw on tumblr requesting fic where 
Menardi gets mad at Jenna's lack of psyenergy skills, but 
the person who posted it moved blogs so | don't know 
their current url. If you're that person and happen to see 
this leave a comment and l'Il leave proper credit! 


"Did they teach you anything at all in Vale?" 


Jenna hung her head in shame as Menardi glowered at her. 
Surrounding them where the smoldering remains of what 
had been supposed to be their campsite for the night. Two 
supply bags had also been reduced to ash, but thankfully 
Saturos had been quick enough to save the rest. 


Menardi had been off to gather some berries for the night's 
meal. She had thought it safe to leave Jenna to her own 
devices by now, but she clearly had been wrong. The girl 
had tried to start a fire to cook over, at least so she claimed, 
and instead set half the camp on fire, tent included. 


"Did they?" Menardi repeated when she didn't receive an 
answer. 


Jenna squirmed and looked at her feet. "I... | didn't study 
psyenergy much in Vale. That wasn't really a need to." 


Menardi frowned and shook her head. "For Mars's sake girl. 
You can't just use your powers at random and and hope it 
turns out all right." 


"But... | was just trying to help." 


"And what a great help you were," Menardi said in a tone 
dripping with sarcasm. 


Jenna bit her lip. "It's worked before though." 
"You're lucky you didn't set your whole town ablaze then." 


Jenna opened her mouth in order to form an objection but 
changed her priorities when Menardi roughly grabbed her 
arm and pulled her away from the camp. 


"Wait! | really didn't mean to, please don't-" 


Menardi stopped to look at the girl. "Please don't what? I'm 
going to give you a lesson on how to properly use 


psyenergy." 
Jenna exhaled. "So you're not going to hurt me?" 


"| would have Felix breathing down my neck all day if | did 
that." Menardi rolled her eyes "Besides, | promised not to 
hurt you." 


Jenna hesitated for a moment. Then she nodded and took a 
step forward. "Okay. | believe you" 


Menardi snorted. "You really think that would've made a 
difference? Come. We don't have all day." 


Jenna gave a nervous laugh. 


And so started their first training session. 


